Mayst them help our humanity forward
Far on the long hard road

That leads from hatred and strife to ^cod-will:

Mayst them burn like a tire*
With zeal and courage and faith

For God and His Kingdom:

If pain and loneliness come

Mayst thou struggle* forward undaunted,

Pursuing the truth:

Mayst thou light to the end
Goers battle for love and for right:

And if, at the last, grim faihire betray thee,
Mayst thou still be stalwart, undaunted.
Thy hand in God's hand.

AS thou Best asleep,
Little son,

This hot and breathless night,
We drink in thy beauty with long deep draughts,

And we know, as we watch,

That each gracious line and curve of thee,

Rounded so softly, veiled so lovesomely

In the clear warm satin of thy skin,
Is shaped by the chisel of God,

Designed by His own creative artistry*
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